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atf 7hetwo Kohle Kmpnc}?^. 

And in thH madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take tby dcale but trucly. 

^rc. Fie Sir. _ . 

You play the Cbildc cxtrcainelyri will loVe her, 

I muft, I ought to doe fo^and I dare, 

And all this juftly. 

Tal. O that now,that now 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one howrc at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach th« 
What tw’er to filch affection from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then a Gutpurfej 
Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a foule, lie nailc thy life loo’t, 

Arctl how dai ’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble, 
Pur my head ©ut?Ile throw my Body our. 

And l.eapc the garden, when Kce her next 

Enter Keefert 

And pitch betwccH her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
To knocke thy btaine^ out with my Shackles. 

•^rc. 13oe. . 

Keener. By your leave Gentlemen: 

PaU, Now honeft keeper / 

Keefer, Lord^m>r,yoii muftprefentljttoihOuke; 
The cauiel know not yet. 
j4rc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Pdace Palamo»,l muft awhile bereave you j 
O f your faire Cofens Gompany. I 

Extnnt ^/freite^eutd Kteftti ; 
Pal. And me too, i 

Even when you pleafe oflifc;why ishe feat for? 
k may be be Yhall marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbodyiBut his falfebood. 

Why fliould a friend be treacherous I jf that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire j 
let honeft men nc’re love againe. Once more ’ 


Tite Two Noble Kinfmett, 

I wiould but fee this faire One; Blcfled Gar deoi 
And fruite , and flowers more blefled that ftill bloftom 
As her btighr eies flime oa ye.would I were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apricocke; 

How I would (pread, and fling my wanton armei 
laatherwindow;! would bring her fruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed onryouth and plcafure 
Still as flie tafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And iflhc be not heavenly I would make her 
Soneere the Gods in nature,they fbould fearc her. 

Enter Keeper, 

And then I am fore ftic would love me; how now keeper 

Whet’s 

Keeper, BanifhdrPrincePsVsV^ffw 
Obtained his liber tyj b ut nc ver more 
Vpon his oeh and lire muft he let foocc 
Vpon this Kingdomc. 

Tal. Hecs a blefled ma#i. 

He foal] fee Tbebs againe , and call CO Atraes 
The bold yong men, that wHehlietiiHs ’em charge 
Fill on like Rtc:&r4rcite ftiall have a Fortune, 

Ifhe dare make himfolfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fcild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And if he lofe her tben,he’s a cold Coward j 
How bravely may heTicaie bimfelfc to win her 
Ifhe be noble yireite^ihov&nd waits.' 

Were 1 atliberty,! vvonjld doc things 
Ofluch a vertuous gteatnes, that this Lady, 
Tblsblufhingvirginc (houldcakc manhoodto her 
And feckc to ravilh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
I have this chaige too. 

Pal. To difehatge my life. 

-K^e^p.No, but from this place to temoove your Lordftiip; 
The windowes are too open* 

P/il. Devils take ’em 
That are fo envious to me;pre’thee kill me 

^ E 2 Keefer 
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